-lip s 
c i : 
I got to Cheyenne no gold could bhexfemmet IT find 
I thought of the love’ ones T'd left far tohind 
Through the rain hail and slest nearly frogg to the gilis 
So they called me the or han cf the Hroary plock Milis. 
(or, 1 felt like ete) 


Cho.= Don't go away, stay at home if you oan, 

Stey away from that city they call it Cheyenne 

For old Sitting Bull and Comanche Bills 

They will lift you r hair on the dreary Black Hills. 
The round house at Cheyenne is full evory night 

of loafers and bumuers of most every plight 

in their backs is few clothes in their pockets no bills 
Hach day they keep siarting for the dreary Bisek Hillis. 


Ze Dat 2S 2-2-2 oe & Fie ZO = iG Az —e_-<_-e_3—_ 


Ae TRI seen ee 
A et oe &, ad AB Te 2 Q Face a mere = 4 - 
7 Ses Wes eee. Ne fotos, io LA OT he (= a 
id 
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